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comprehensively. I mean partly the intrinsic worth of their commendations, and partly (as we pay in the price of our utensils} the fashion. I have been accused of squandering away boti? the public money and my own: nobody shall ever accuse me of paying three obols for the most grandly embossed and most sonorous panegyric. I would excite the pleasure (it were too much to say admiration) of judicious and thoughtful men ; but I would neither soothe nor irritate these busybodies. I have neither honey nor lime for ants. We know that good writers are often gratified by the commendation of bad ones ; and that even when the learned and intelligent have brought the materials to crown their merits, they have looked toward the door at some petulant smirking page, for the thread that was to bind the chaplet Little do I wish to hear what I am, much less what I am not. Enouglf for me to feel the consciousness and effect of health and strength: surely it is better than to be told by those who salute me, that I am looking 'very well.
'You may reply that the question turns not upon compliments, but upon censure.
'Really I know not what my censurers may write, never having had the advantage of reading their lucubrations ; all I know is this ; if I am not their Pericles, I am at least the Pericles of Aspasia, and the1 Athenians/
Aspasia to Cleone
We were conversing on oratory and orators, when Anaxagoras said, looking at Pericles and smiling,
'They are described by Hesiod in two verses, which he.applies to himself and the poets:
.Lies very like the truth we tell, And, when we wash It, truth as well.'
Meton relaxed from Ms usual seriousness, but had no suspicion
of the application, saying, 'Cleverly applied indeed I'	^'
Pericles enjoyed equally the simplicity of Meton and the slynes of Anaxagopas, -and'- said, *Meton! Our friend Anaxagoras i$ so

